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The Prompter. 





Nempe, éncompofito, dixi, pede, currere verfus 


Lucils; 


Quis tam, Luciz, Fautor inepte eft, 


Ut non hoc fateatur? At idem, quod SaLE MULTO 


URBEM DEFRICUIT ? ----- 


Well! ’tis acknowledg'd ---- Since at length it muft ---- 
Porr’s Numbers are not always chatt, or jutt. 

What fond Admirer, partial to his Name, 

Will not confefs, ev'n Pore may merit Blame? 

Who will deny, but that {ometimes his Pen 
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S much an Admirer, as I really 
» am of Mr. Pope, both asa Verfi- 
» ficator and a Poet, I fhould have 
‘a mean Opinion of his Under- 
ftanding, if I had reafon to be- 
lieve, he thought himfelf with- 
out Faults, either in his Language 
or Thoughts. Horace points out 





fome, which are beneath a true Critick to cenfure, 


or a great Genius to be fcrupuloufly regardful of. 
Thefe then may be common to Mr. Pope, with the 
reft of Writers, without derogating from his Merit, 
and the moft zealous of his Admirers would thew 
lefs Fudgment than Partiality, fhould their Love 
carry them fo far, at to imitate the Bzgots on the 
other Side of the Water, in joining Infallibility to 
the Name of Pore. 

WHETHER this great Poet’s Admirers will, or 
ought to fubfcribe to the Cenfure paft on him, by 
the Writer of the following Lerter, is what I fhall 
leave entirely to them. [If [ form a right Judgment 
of Mr. Pope, I think I can’t do him a greater Plea- 
fure than to let him fee what all Sorts of Readers 
think of him. What his Friends do, he is not to 
know. 

IF he thinks this Gentleman’s Attempt to prove 
him, from his own Words, a LiBELLER, inftead 
ofa SaTyRisT, may have Weight with fome Rea- 
ders, he may expect, from the Prompter’s Impartia- 
lity, a Publication of any Defenfe he thall judge 
Proper to make, fince the Charge brought againit 
him owes its Place in this Paper, to that Imparti- 
ality alone, which muft be infeparable from the 
Prompter. 


Rifum quefvit, qui eft, mea Sententia, vel 
tenuiffimus ingenii fructus. Cicero. 


SIR, 


R. POPE, in anAdvertifement before Sa- 

tires of Horace Imitated, fays, there is not 
in the World a greater Error than that which Fools 
« ate fo apt to fall into, and Knaves, with good 
Reafon, to encourage, the miitaking a Satirif? for 
4 Lideller ; whereas to a true Satirifé, nothing is 
{0 odious as a Libeller; for the fame Reaton as 
toa Man truly vircuous, nothing is fo hateful as 
~ aHypocrite 
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*“* WirHouT meddling with our Poet’s Similitude, 
which, by the way, I don’t think proper nor like, 
I believe Horace’s Opprobriis dignum laceraverit, or 
indignum, will fix in few Words the Character of 
a Satirift and Libeller, One might eafily dilate 
upon the Oppofition, and it has been often done. 
As ’tis criminal to abufe the innocent; {fo is italfo 
in a high Degree to fall foul upon whole Nations, 
or Bodies of Men. It cannot poffibly be true, let 
the Vice or Vanity cenfured be what it will, thar 
whole Countries, or whole Numbers, are guilty 
of it, as orie Man. 

“ *T'1s the Province of a Satirift to attack Cove- 
toutnefs and Prodigality, Luft and Idlenefs, and 
Intemperance, Vanity and Folly, and low Pur- 
{uits in all Shapes. But then, to fay, that all 
Men are vicious, and vain, and wicked, is a Libel 
upon human Kind, quite intolerable, and worthy 
only of a Gulliver. To come clofer, I may ven- 
ture to fay, that one meets frequently amongft the 
French, Coxcombs and Apes, amongft the Ger- 
mans, heavy Fellows, and Lovers of Drink ;- but 
to affirm, that the Freuch are a Nation of Fop- 
lings, or the Germans Blockheads and Drunkards, 
wou'd be libellous, and very unjuft. 

“ "THERK are certainly amongf{t the female Sex, 
a great many lafcivious, paflionate, murderous 
Furies; but how horridly brutifh it wou’d be not 
to own at the fame time, that abundance of them 
are mild and modeft, and religious, and incapable 
of doing a vile thing! 

“ Upon this Foot, I have a Mind totry whether 
Mr. Pope himfelf may not be proved, what he 
fays deferves the Odium of ali Mankind, a2 Li- 
beller. In his Imitation of the Second Satire of 
Horace, Lib. 2. he has thefe Verfes. 


“© How pale each WorJbipful and Rev’rend Gueft, 

“ Rife from aClergy, or aCity, Feaft! 

“¢ What Life in all that ample Body, fay, 

“ What heav'nly Particle in{pires the Clay ? 

The Soul fubfides, and wickedly inclines 

“¢ To feem but mortal, ev'n in found Divizes. 

“© Now the Reader muft believe me, that there 
is nothing of thisinthe Original. Horace’s Words 


are, Vides ut  o- omnis 
Yas de : “ ; ; 7 @) . 4 > 
Cana dejurgat dubia? Quin corpus onufturms 


Heftern:s vitiis, &c. Mind Hefternis, a Word 
the Imirator has not attendéd to, thouzh fomuch 
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Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Pater-nofter Row : 
taken in. And where the tormer Numbers may be had. 
| Price Trwo-Peuce. | 


of the Senfe depends tipon ¥. But he does juft 
what he lifts with Horace. /I can tell Mr. Pope, 
that had the Latin Poet taken the Liberty to re- 
fleé&t in fuch manner upon a Company of Cives 
Romani, met together at a Feaft, or a College of 
Priefts, Pontifices, Saliares, or Flamines Diales, 
he wou’d certainly have been noted for it by the 
Cenfors, and perhaps banifhed ; as poor Fuvenal 
was for a lefs Offence. And yet the Povtifical 
Cene (Dinners now) and Dapes Saliares, were 
luxurious, and expenfive, and dubious; that is, 
various to a Proverb. The whole is plainly his 
own ; and if ’tisnot a Libel, let any body tell me 
what is. Do but fee what a Reprefentation! 
Every Mortal, whether Worfbipful or Reverend, 
at theit refpective Feafts, ftuffng and gorman- 
dizing till they ftare, till they are fick and ready 
to /p—e, till they lofe the Ufe of their Under- 
ftandings, and degenerate into Brutes. No room 
left to imagine, that there may poffibly be one 
Man armongft them cautious, and moderate, and 
fearful, left the Waitets fhow’d doubt of his 
Soul’s Immortality. Now, if we can but fuppofe, 
that two or three fuch may be found there, “tis a 
Libel; and Tl maintain it contra omues gentes. 

“ Burt, lo! Mr. Pope appears again, Prophet Six 
as Well as Poet; 
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Magnam cui mentem animumg;, 
Delius in[pirat vates, aperitq;, futura. 
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“© Letus fee what he brings. 


“ Proceed, great Days! till Learning fly the Shore, 
« Till Birch fhall blufhb with noble Blood no more,, 
“ Till Thames fee Eaton’s Sons for ever play, 
Till Weftmintiter’s whole Year be Holiday, 
“ Till Ifis’ Elders reel, their Pupils {port, 
And Alma Mater ie diffolu’d in Port ! 
; Dunciad, lib. 3. 
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“ Trese Verfes being to live much longer than 
any of us,as Mr. Pope prophetically tells us himfelf, 
what will Pofterity fay, when they read them? 
Why, that abour the Year 1733, there was a to- 
tal Neglect of all Study in the greateft Schools of 
the Kingdom ; and that Drunkennefs prevailed in 
both the 2! dou to fuch a Degree, that the 
Mafters and Fellows of Colleges lay dead drunk 
in Heaps, like People in the Plague of Mar/eilles. It 
brings to my Mind the Words of the Prophet 
Ifaiah, roaring in a very fublime Strain again{t 
the Drunkards of Ephraim. 

“ THE Drunkards of Ephraim, fays he, /ball be 
troden under Feet. They have erred through Wine, 
and through ftrong Drink are out of the way. The 
Prieft and the Prophet have erred through ftrong 
Drink, they are [vslleed up.of Wine, they are 
out of the way through ftrong Drink; they err in 
Vifion, they ftumble in Fudgment, their Tables are 
full of Vomit and Filthine/s; the Spirit of deep 
Slecp is poured out upon them. Upon the whole, 
I take this alfo to bé a Libel, and fo glaring, that 
I believe the fondeft Admirer Mr. Pope has, will 
only {mile and fay nothing. *Tis impoffible, I 
think, to relieve him by any Colour or Evafion ; 
There is furely, asthe Logicians quaintly fay, either 
Error iz re, or Mifprition ix ilteaie or Exor- 


pitancy in modo loquendi. Playing for ever at Eaton ; 


Holiday the «whole Year at Wetitminfter School. 
The Seniors at Oxtord reeling, and their Pupils loll- 
ing their Tongues out at’em. /ma Mater ! what 
is become ot her? She, poor Lady, has quite loft 
her Senfes with guzzling Port, lies quite diffolv’d 
with ber Petticoats over ber Head! 

“ One Word more before I let go thefe Verfes. 
I can’t help remarking how thele Poets throw Duff 
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in our Eves, with their Rhimes. 
the Duxciad cautioully ¢ iatendendo nervos | 
have difcovered many latent Faults, (and Beauties 
too, I own) that had efcaped me when I read it 
y way of Amufement. 
thar the Verfes I have quoted, befides 
contained in them, are rank Stuff and Tautology 
The Scolars at Eaton play for ever ; a 
{ter they keep Holiday the whole Year; 
they play for ever too. 
folv’d in Port ; Oxford reels; reels! with what? 
why, ws Port too, unlefs he will fay ’tis wirh 
Ale ; and call’em, Parfous much berusd in Beer. 
[ Vid. Letter to Arbuth. | 
fomething. ‘The firft of thofe Verfes, Learning 

fly the Shore; and theSecond, Birch blufhing with | 
noble Blood no more, are {till in the fame tautolp. 
gical Vein. 
becaufe ’tis neither cultivated at Schools nor Uni- 
verlities ; and if young. Noblemen don’t ge 
whip’d when they deferve it, their Mafters are to 
blame for letting them p/ay for ever. ‘They are fenr 
to School for the fake of the cultus ingenit ; thar’ 
not minded, they keep Holiday eternally, and are 
fent home with more Pride and Ignorance, Pee. 
vilhnefs and Caprice, than they brought with 
them. 





By reading tie 





[ obferve but jut now, 
the Libe/ 


at Weftmin. 
that is, 
Cambridge lies all dif. 


Both are drunk with 


For if Learning flies the Shore, ’tis 


Thence comes it, that Mr, Pope ventured 








to print the two following terrible Lines upon our ( 
Nobilicy, fhall f fay ? or a// the Nobility of Ewrope f 
WHo sTARvEs BY NoBLES, OR w1TH Noztzs ; 

“¢ EATS, —o 
THE WRETCH THAT TRUSTS THEM, and THE , 
“* ROGUE THAT CHEATS. ea , 

** I intend to write a {mall Differtation upon thefé 
Verfes; for I think they deferve a particular Dif 
cufion. I would not wrong him; but, I think, fu 
he fays very plainly, that aLL NoBLE&s are either . 
Rouges, or Dupes, CHEATERS, or CHEATED) m 
* As to the Tautology I charge him with, I don’ * 
fear his defending himfelf by the Authority of the “ 
Prophet I/aiah; though the Paflage I have quoted : 
is indeed amazingly Tautologous. He feems to me ) 
(upon reading fome of his Works with a Defign f. 
to find as many Faults as 1 could) fo intoxicated C 
with Pride and Conceit, as to fay in his Heart, I C 
AM THE PorT, THERE’S NONE ELSE BESIDES C 
‘ ME. lit 
“ To conclude, [will not goon to fome other fi 
things I have to fay concerning Pope's Writings, - 
till [fee how Mr. Prompter receives this. If I was J 
to wager whether you are a Favourer of our Poet be 
or not, [ reckon ’tis fifty toone you are. Ifyou (: 
are, you will either not print my Letter, or print ye 
it to refute it, and tell me there is no Weight in ba 
what [ fay, and that | have not proved my Point. ts 
‘The latter way is much the fairer. But {till you of 
may admire the Poet’s Writings, without thinking W 
yourfelf obliged to fupprefs what may be written pi 
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with an honeft Delign, to point out here and there 
“ a Blemith that deforms them. 


N. B 


O DERPRRLIVES, 
to this kind yyy 
Epigramg 
ty, ape 

porfonous Grub, asthg Revere 
domadalian Duxg 
could not bgsrfiderftood (buty 
[ have 


pliges 
[The Letter figw’d A.B. is come to Hand. | 


Iam, Yours, 


T.B. 
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e Word CLERuUs jgeceffed by Pliny, a 

or a Sort of a Wige®®1, or GRUB aiff gor 
ected the Hogg Allulively 

Occupation, in PU#f’s Gru, the 
ut thOwghr, it might} with great Proprt- 
sauty, be uPgagf Name, for q little , 
Draymg@of the Heb- 
gehie of the Word, 
Bavimeyimfelf, whg 
arity enough po-ffippofe miftakelsag ap 
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